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LETTER FROM MISS GRAHAM. -

Sy Fersasnpo, Trintoan,
May J3Uth, 1890,
J‘!!A Dhar Childree : N -

It scems that the little friends to whom
my last letter was written did not notice
in it a request for letters from them, as 1
have received only one in reply, and that
not from a litte friend, but from a Nova
Scotia lady now living in Massachusetts.
Perhaps those of you whom I have not
had the plensug of meeting, make this
excuse. *‘Oh! Fdon't want o write to a
person whom I've never scen.” But if
you have not met me, then certainly [
connot have met you, so I am writing to
“friends wnkuoren,” and why can't you?
Now, you say that is quite enough about
letter writing. No say I. But 1 want to
convince you that we mission teachers are
very ordinary mortals who make a fuss
when ous © letters are unanswered;
just as our home friends do when they
don't hear from us often.

You may remember I mentioned several
things I.was going to do. Now it is time
you heard of something that has beei done.
During January we enrolled 211 pupils ;
February 232 © March 231 ; average for
the quarter, 141. In Apri) the average
was 151, S0 you see our school has been
very well attended. The average would
have been much better were it not that
gince the first of the year measles and fe-
ver have prevailed in Sap Fernando ; and
even yet several of, our scholars are at
home, owing to the effects of these dis-
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Oh January 15th T organized a little
band of ** The King's Daughters,” under
the name of *“The Loving Circle of Susa-
machar Church,” with a membership of
fifteen.  We meet on Frida  afternoon,
just after 1 dismiss school, and spend some
time in studying the Sabbath School Les.
son. A number of the girls are just be-
ginning to teach infant classes in the Sab-
bath School, s¥ 1 study the lesson with
them, and sometimes read a story suitable
for them to tell their scholars. We use
the Westminster Teacher and S. S, Times,
s0 you know what our lessons are. At
our Circle meetings, too, T tell the *mem-
hers -about any of our scholars whom I
have visited during the week, and found.
s ck or needing help in any way, and they
generally visit the children as Iask them
to do. One Sunday, when out visiting, 1
went-into a poor, little, dingy room to see
one of my little boys, and I cannot tell you
how glad I felt to see in a corner a large
paper snow-ball, which ene of the girls
had taken to hin the day previous. At
some of ‘our mee*ings 1 had taught them
to wake paper flowers, and suggested that
each or them would use the flowers to
make some poor little child happy, so you
can understand how thankful I was. It
was only a little thing, but it it so good to
get people intergsted in work for others. -
But I fear my letter is growing rather long,
8o I must hastén to finish it.

Mr. Grant and family sail in the Stea-
mer Riga Moniga to-morrow, and how 1
am to endure lffe without them for the
next six months remains to be seen. If
two of their family remain in Nova Scotia
I will not likely spend such a merry Xmas
as that of '89, so if you do not hear from
me again before next Xmas, please expect
the most gloomy letter you ever read—the
one I will write on Xmas 1890.

We have had a great deal of rain lately,
and I find the heat very intense, and the
school work especidlly trying, but my
health isveryguod, for whichIamgrateful.

your sincere friend,
Macuie J. GraHAM,
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A CHINESE SCHOOL-MASTER. mnke them look vary funny.

) You see the large round spectacles he
Here we have a ‘picture of a Chinese | wears, and his bair is braided in a queue.

school-master. You will think him a very | But I think the artist must have cut of

tierce looking wan, I amsure, and [ doubt | this man’s queue’so that he could put it in

teacher.

must tell you
that 1 do not
think mary of
the Chinese
school-teach-
ers look quite
as cross as this
one. Perhaps
his dress looks
very strange
to you, and 1
think he must
be a poor man
or he - would
have a longer
jacketon. You
sce he has on

twojackets, or’

shams as he
would call
them (pro-
nouncing the
wordasthough

apelled sha- -

hms). Where
we live in
China,itnever
gets very cold,
and the Chi-

nese do not¥R
in®
T
winter, but on YWY
a coldday they wy.x

have fires
their houses in

put on more
clothing —one
jacket overan-
other, until
they have on

five or six, and-

.16t you will he glad that he is not your | the pieture, for T never saw such a short

one. They
usually have
quite long
bair, andthey
ofteyr braid it
with black
rilk, making

itlongenough -

to reach to
their  knees,
and some-
times to the
around- When
ithey are in
mourning,
they . braid
blue silk with
it, and little,
boys and girls
bhave bright
red for theirs.

You capnot
see the color
of this man’s
clo in the
picture, but I
think probab-
ly his trousers
are of brown
cloth, and his
jacket is per-
hapsthe same
or if not, of
dark blue. He
is holding a
‘fan in one

hand, and if

he ‘should

spreadit open
» 1 think likely

you would

then they say, A CHINESE SCHOOL-MASTFK find it writ-
‘It is six shams cold to dav ;” and I have | ten all over with Chinese words. If you
heard of them putting on fifteen shams at | look closely. you can see how long his
one time, which, as you can imagine, would | finger nails are ; somectimes they will let
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by the side of a stream throwing seed into

the water. .
“I wonder what this picture ig about 7’ *

said she. **Why does the by throw sceds

oneor two grow till they are an inch or
two in length, and T heard of one man
who let the nail grow on one of his fingers
antil it wasnearly as.Jong as his finger,
and he had a silver sheath to wear over it | in the water {”
to keep it from being broken off.  Youi ‘O, I know,” said her brother Edward, |
can imazine such lung finger nails look | who had been looking ut the book ; “‘he
very disgusting to” us, but they admire | is sowing the seeds or water lilies.”
then. **But how smll the seeds look !” said
The feather brush be is holding in his ' Buessie. It seems strange that such lavge
hand is a dust brash, 1 suppose, for dust- ! plants _should  grow  from  such little,
g oft the tables and bonches, and if you | tl"‘l“;{*- .. .
could see his table, T presume you wanld You are sowing just such tiny seeds
find there a Loy rattan ‘which he heeps  €VErY day, Bessié, aud they will come up

for bad bovs. Jarze, strong, plauts after awhile,’ said

If you could visit his schonl, you wou'ld
see that his scholars ave all hoys, for in
Chma theymever send boys and giels to
the same school.  And you would be sur-
prised to find what a noisy school he has,
for all his scholars study  thelr lessons
aloud, and the louder they study, the bot-
ter he is pleased.  Instead of saying, as
our teachers often do, **Not so much
noise,” a Chinese teacher, if+he thinks his
scholars are not studying enough, will
wrap «n the table with his whip, and say,
**A little more noise there.”

We can always tell when we are newr a
school-house, a8 we’ can hear the boys
studying. I remember going into a school-
room where there were seventy-five b ys,
all studying as loud as they could, and 1
shall never forget the noise they mado. -I
know you would all like to visit a Chinese
school, but T do not think you would like
to stay long, and I am sure you would be
glad to get back to your own school, and
think more than ever of your kind teacher
and pleasant room.—Children’s Work for
Children. ‘

.

One pleasant Nunday afternoon little
Bessie Nelson sat down to examine a baok
she had just received as a present.  She
opened it cagerly to loak at the first pic-
ture. It was the picture of & boy sitting

-

!

her father.

©0, no, father : T have not plnted any
seeds for a Jong while.”

T have seen my daughter plant 2 num-
ber of seeds to-day.” .

Bessie lovked puzzled, and her father
smiled and said:

‘“‘Yes, I have watched you planting
flowers, and seeds, and weeds to day.”

“Now [ know that you are joking, for
I would not plant ugly weeds.".

“I will tell you what I mean. When
you laid aside that interesting book and
attended tuo what your mother wished
done, you were sowing seeds ,f kindness
and love. When you broke the dish you
knew your mother valued, and came in-
stantly and told her, you were sowing
seeds of truth. When you took the cup
of water to the poor woman at the *gate,
you were sowing seeds of mercy. These
are all beautiful flowers, Bessie. But
I hope that my little girl has been plant-
ing the great tree, ' ‘Love of God,” and
that she will tend and watch it until its
branches reach the skics and meet before
his throne.” .

“And tho weeds, father 1" : .

“Wheun you were impationt with baby,
you sowed the seeds of ill-temper. When
you waited some time after your mather
called you, you sowed disobedience and
selfishness.  These are all noxious weeds.
Pull them up. Do not lot them grow in
your garden, my dear.”

-~ .
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A MICRONESI}(EUST IM. seemed to have decided the_ matter. He
‘o ¢ took off the shirt, rolled it carefully to-

h gether and tucked it neatly in his ear-
A curious custom have the Micronesian | ring ! ‘Then he swam across, .holding his
Islanders. When a person 1s yet a child | head high gbove water, and not a whit

‘ a hole is made in the lobe, or soft part of | the worse for the voynge was the shirt.
the ear, and something is wedged into it | When these natives learn frov our. mis-
to keep the hole from closing as it heals..| sionaries that this cruel and hideous dis-
From time to : figurement of
time this sub- their bodies
stance is re- is not pleas-
moved and a ing to their
larger and still A Heavenly
arger quanti- emahi Father, they’
y of material ¥ do the  best
used, until .. they can to
the time a remedy the

BY MKS. M. 1%, ROGERS OF THE W. B. M. I.

.,

) youth. grows %: wrong  They
to \manhood - no longer de-
his eavs have coratethe

i been stretched large. loop of.
| *  and stretched P tHlosh, hut
i ", untilthey B hang it up
| hang far down £33 : b, AR over the _up-
; uapon  his 3 B IS LoeG o SR CNEETETIT ee part of
i shoulders. B 31110% e the ear!

We should o~
‘; not  consider - A PROMISE.

this very orna-
mental, but a
‘ Micronesian
; thinks himself
; finely dressed
K when he has a
large ring of
polished shell

Nellie had
= & habit of say-
<~ ing *‘Promise
me.” Oneday
she had asked
Mamma ifshe
migut have - a

! fitted into . A MARSHALL ISLANDER, birthdav' par-
each of his e e ty. When
i poor, distigured ears. mamma  said “'yes,” Nellie said, ‘Please

These rings are sometimes used for the pm’nnse me, mani:na.’ “(:Vl-)y. ’1:101110, " said
urpose of carrying articles which a na. | IAIPMA, Tyes 1S a promee.
fiwp cannot cu)nvegnicm})’ tahe in Lis "I know it " said Nellie, “hut when you

. bands. o ysay ‘I promise, it mukes me feel so sure.
' : Do any of curlittle folks kn« w a prom-

For instance, Captain "Rrpav -save he | ise of Jesus which begins “*Verily 7’ Ask
once saw a man who was sufficiently civ- | soue one what that means, and see how
ilized to wear ore garment made of cloth.. | many promises you can find which begin
It was a cotton shirt. The native wished | in this way.
to swim from one point of land to anoth- Never forget that A promise is a very
er, but the precious shirt must not be | solemn thing, and when you maké one be
wet. After thinking a few moments he | sure that you keep it.

.

/

2
.




THE YOUNG MARTYRS OF
UGANDA.

You have heard of the kinglom of Ug-
anda, which Mr  Henry M. Stanley de-

scribed in counection with his firs  jour- 7

ney across Africa.
Oue of the nnssionaties in that region,
Rev. R, P. Ashe, has wiit en s most in-
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o | You beliove you will rise. from the dend 13

|

3

Well, T shall burn you, and see if it be
s0.' These were some of the mocking

“taunts which they endured, and loud was
“the Inughter which greeted such sallies.

But the young Christians, as some re-

ported, answered boldly and  faithfully.
“Sernwanga was a daring fellow, and 1 can

well believe that when Mujas mocked he

teresting book, ‘eutitld Two Kewys of D would ring, "Killa Siku tunsifer’ (‘Daily.
Ugandie, in which he deseribes the hfe of - daily sing the praises’), as all were re-

the missionaries m that region while
Mtesa and his son Mwanga were  kigs,
It is & wonderfully intercsting, though

ported to have done. "Kakumba, too, had
to.come to us when all othersavere nfraid,”
and perhaps his voice joined in the song.

sometinfes very sad story, fur these hings | But what could have been in poor little
were fickle and crud!, aud thou:h attnnes | Lugalam s heart but the haunting, “over-

fayorable to the Cluistians, yet afterwards
persecuted them most bitterly.  King
Mwanga was specially bitter toward some
of the boys who cime to themission prem-
ises to learn to read.  To be seader was
equivalent, in the eyes of 11 e king and his
fallwers, 1o bang a Carr tisn. But, not-
withstanding this. the boys, or young
men we utight call them, persisted in ¢ m
ing to the mssion prewises, and they
were never afraid to confess that they
could read, ang did read in the Guspels,
though to admit this exposed them to
a cruel death.  Among the first maveyrs
was Lugalama; whe, when alittle lad, was
captuted by a wur jarty from Uganda,

and was afterwards given t+ M. Ashe by |

a chiéf whose «lave he was. The by was
remarkably bright and handsowe, and tn -
cnme a peneral favorite. Buat ene o the
chiefs under King Mwunga, n.med Mu.
jasi, was one of the most cruel moen the
world has seen| and he seems tr-have hnd
a special hatred toward these Christian
boys. Some of them wers caught and
imprisoned, and sentence of death was
passed up m them bysthe hing, Mujuei he-
mg the chief accuser. The sorrowful
story of their exvcution we take from Mr.
Ashe’s book : ‘ _

**And so the three boys, Seruwanga,
Kakumba, and Lugxlama, were led away
to death, a mocking crowd f-llowing them..
*Oh, you know Isa Masiya' (Jesus Christ),
said Mujasi. ‘You know how v read.

.

wmastermer horro - of death, and such a
death ! What @ re dolorosa was  that
which these doomed captives were now to
tread ! But there were none who dared
to beant upon thewr bréasts and show the
sorrow that they felt, thoush there were
nuny sympath 2oy friends who followed
--many compass onnte heavts that God
had touched with pity which perhaps be-
fore they had never known. One of these
was Kidza, connnonly called Musali, and
it was frow him, gentle, lovinyg, and brave,
one of Gud’s noblest waityrs, that 1heard
this story. ’

“He to'd me how the 'moh, car-
rying gourds of hanana cider, wound on
their way till they reachied the borders of
a dismal swamp called Maganjs. a place 1
hiad often visited with Luga ma.  Here
thiy halted. Part of the  crowd briug
fire-wood. uthers make a kmd.. of rough
frawe-work, under which the fuel is
henped.  Then the'priseners are seized,
and a scene of sickeniny cruelty is en-
acted. Some lay hold of Seruwanga,
others of Kakumba, and :ithers of Luga-
Inma, brandiching their long curved
knives, Scruwanga has committed his
canse to Him whu judgeth righteously,
aud the knife cannot wring from him a
cry ; bleeding, he is cust” into the fire,
Knkumbs nppesled to Mujasi. Majasi
believes in Allsh  the All-Merciful—he
p'eaded relati mship with him ; but, alas!
there is a8 wmuch mercy in the knife in the
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executioner’s hand as in Mujasi's heart,
and he tuo undergoes the short agony and
the flame.

*“And now ‘the saddest scene of all!
Mujasi bids them treat Lugalama as they
treat the others.
hardened by frequent executions, have
never had to do a deed like this. They
came nearer, and he cries out, ‘Oh, do not
cut off my arms ; I will not strugyle 1
will not fight ! Ounly throw me iuto the
Surely this was the saddest prayer
ever prayed on thig earth—‘oniy throw
me into the fire.” The butchers do their
work, and niar what was so wonderfully
made, and the poor bleeding boy is placed
on the frame-work, that the ~low fice may
tinish what the cruel knife has begun. A
wail of anguish gous up, becomming fauter
and fainter ; » last sob, and then silence,

**Musali stood sadly watching the sor-
rowful scene, wondering, perhaps, wheth-
er his turn mav be next, when Mujasi,
drunken with bluod, came to him. ‘Ah,
you are here !
your household. ‘Yes, I am,’ suid Mus-
ali, ‘and T am not ashamed of it.” Never
a truer word wag’said. and never a braver
man spoke. Mujasi then left him.”

A while after this Musali was arrested ;
he might have mnde his escape, but he re-
fused to do so. Seutence was pronounced
against him, an+ he was killed with a club.
Not one of these Afritan lads but might
have saved his life by denying Christ, and
yet, although just out of heathentisin and
surrounded by heatheu,they willinglyfaced
death fur Jesus’ sake. What witnesses
they are to us ! —Mission Dayspring.

BOYS AND GIRLS IN SOUTH
2 CHINA.

Sauth China swarms with buys and
cirls, crowds of them in.the cities, flocks
of them in the country. They &re slant-
eyed. They are straight-haired. Bubies
have their heads clean shaven when they
are three months old. Gurls, " 8o, long us
they are little git]s have part of the head
ghaven from time to time, Every ian

-

Surely even those men. |

I will burn you, too. aud’

in China must wear a cue. This is or-
dained by law. So every boy who is a
ca didate for manhood gets his head
shaven, leaving a bunch at the crown

from which he grows his cue. L

Boys and girls, men and "women, old
and young, all dress in blue.  On special
veeasions girls wear brilliant red dresses.
And rich city boys march out in suits of
green and  yellow and blue silk.  Bat
nearly everybody’s every-day dress is
blue cotton. A boy cau wet 4 new suit
for Lifty cents, often less. The ey boy
wenrs a bluck cap with a red knob.  The
country boy wears a blue rag iu the shape
of a turban, or a big bamboo hat, alike a
screen from the sun and a shelter from
the ran. )

‘The girls never have to worry about
the styles. Thlurwdresses are always made
after the same pattern.  And they ‘wear
no hats.  So who cares whether hats are
high-crowned or low, broad or usrrow-
brimmed 1

Boys go to school, but by no means a -
majority of them Thousands grow up
who cannot 1ead a line nor write a charac-
ter. Girls never go to school. " A man
would be afraid to marry a young woman
who could read. They say 1t is very un-
lucky. They say a man who marries such
a youn ¢ wornuan wun’t live lung,

The boy who does go to school makes a
business of it. He starts st his desk a%
scven in the mornins. At ninehe goes
home for his breakfast He gers back by
ten. He studies till one. Then home
for his diuner, and back to school—until
five or six 0'clock. Ho ha# no time; you
see, fur spinning tops or playing marbles, -
or baseball. or hide and go ssek. The
result is, he is an old-manuish boy. *‘All
worlf and no play -makes Jack a dull
boy.

At school young John: Chinaman stud- -

ies aloud. Last year I roomed over a _
Chinese school at, Changchiu for three
months. ~ What a volume of ear-piercing
Chinese eloquence w..uld ascend from the
room below at timos ! -+ A Chinese school
would be a capital training-ground for

.

\/\

ax
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the rising. generation of prospective
stump-spenkers,

What does ‘all this noise mean 7, These
hoys are trying to hammer iuto their
memories from 2,000 to 3,000 Chinese
churacters. When they get tired of re-
peating and shouting them, they sit dow,n
and write them. This makes up the day’s
work atschool. In our mission school we
have added geography and Bible instruc-
tion. : .

Chinese boysai.d girls have few games.
They have no picnics, no sleigh rides, no
concerts.  Their entertainments consist
of vulgar theatrical© performances and
gilly Punch-and-Judy shows. There are
no parks to visit.  There are no  beauti-
ful buildings to'see.  There are no attrac-
tive bovks or pictures in  théir. homes.
Their homes are dark and  dirty. They
worship filthy, grimy, dust-covered idols.
They hear vile language from fathér and
mother.  Girls ur¢ constantly malfreated.
Boys, too, often fre feft to run wild, only
to grow up gamblers and opium smokers,
a sorrow to ther pruronts and  a disgrace
to themselves, . .

They kuow of no Bible and its  attrac-
tive storfies. They know of no Christ,
the Friend of elildren and the Guide of
youth.  Boys and wirls in the home-land,
do you ot sympathize with them? and

-will you not prav and work and give foy
them ! —J. G F.owe Olivistian Lidelliye nee.
HELP YOURSELV.

Fight your own battles.  Hoe you own
row. “Ask no favors of anyone, and you
will suceved a thousaud times better than
one who is always beseeching some one's
influence and patronago. No one-will help
you #s you help yourself, because no one
will be 8o heartily interested iu your af-
fairs. The first step will bo such a loug
one perhaps ; but carving your own way
up the mountain, you make each one lead
to another, and stand firm while you
chu{) still another out.© Men who have
madg fortunes are not those who have had
five thousand dollars given them o start
with, but boys who have started fair wich

L4

1]

l.tangles ; and which is the victor,

a well-earned dollar or two. Men who
acquiro fume have never been thrust into
popularity by putls begged or paid for or
givert in frieml}y spirit ; they have, with
their own hands, touched the public heart.
Men who win love do their own wooin Y
and T never know:a' man to fail so sigri»ﬁ-
ly as one who induced his grandmother
to speak a good word for him, Whether
you work for fame, for love, for money,
or for anything else, work with your
hands, and heart, and biain, Say *I
will,” and some *day you will conquer.
Never let any man have to say “I have
dragged you up.”—Onr Youny People.

TANGLES.

Mamma was combing out Dolly's curls.
Dolly was learning a new word. She had
never been to school, btif mamma thought
1t tune for her to he rexular about one
thing every day, so the spelling and the
curls went tog. ther every morning.

“T-hi-s—t-h i-5," said Dally, ever so
many tmes. Thenshe slowly spelled the
words) *S.double-¢,~-seot-h i-sb-o-y, hoy.”
The next thiy was to read the giitence
without spelling, **See the boy.”

“No.” said mamma, “not the oy

“Well, well, well.” eried Dolly, - “now
you've mixed me all up,” and proceeded
to give mamma a pretty M-rmu.\%culdiug,
when something  happened.  The comb
lost patience with'the cross little girl, and
got all mixed upin the curls, the way
combs will,"you knoiv.

DAliy was really hurt and-sobbed, *‘Why
mamma, 1 didn’t think you'd do such .8
thing ;' and mamma softly -said, *‘It was
a tangle, Dolly. You got mto a little mite
of a snarl in your word, and never picked
it out a bit, but flew right into a passion;
s0, of course, when the comb hit s tangled
curl, I didn’t stop to pick it out, hair, by
hair —would you ?” .

Dolly made Do answer, but a few wmin-
utes afterwards a clear litsle voice read
out, ‘‘See this boy,”in a triumphanttone.

Does anyone else, little or big, get intq

T

you or

the tangles §—Zion's Herald.

. /
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A JAPANESE PRAYING-MACHINE. | way. Some of them have prayer chains
S -{'in their houses with beads for a thousand
This very tall post with a very small | prayers on them ; %nd they sometimes sit ®
wheel is aJapanese praying-machine. The | for hours ropeating them over and over,
marks on the post are’ supposed to be | thinking they are doing thé right, and will’
prayers. Any one * ass TR ; get some benefitfrom
who happens to be it. ’ ‘
going along in the Just think how de-
street can give the lightful itds to have -
wheel a turn, and a dear Savioury to go
quite a number of to whenever we .ar
prayers will be offer- unhappy or troubled;

ed to his god with to thank him when

the least possible & he had given us some

trouble, and he feels thing, and tell Him

quite sure of receiv- how happy we are.

ing something in re- We are sure Mg knov 8
“turn. . fRi=1ail about it, wnd will

, The man before it % TS A - - T lwa) 8 be glad to hear.. .
now is a priest ; and Sy > 2k g BE - us. whether any. vne
asit is his business - & e R e else does*or -not.

to offer prayers, he & \ Y The Japaneso know '
stands before it quite nothing  about « this;

. a long timeg and ¥land we want to tell
wheels off a great | t iem of our Bible and
many prayers. He our Saviour as ton
ddes nct seem  trou- aswe can, ®
bled about those for :
whom be is praying,

_ because,ho does not
even know that thev
need to he saved ¥
from their sins. He
only khows that it is
much easier to turn

* this wheel than to ==
ask his god for whatZE
he wants. and he wil
answer just as well.

How foolish &nd G5
even wicked this ¥
seems to us in this
Christian land ! Some
day we will‘hope that’
everybody in Japan
will know what it is
to have a *‘friend in

v -

.
.

\

.

L
COURAGE.

The Homan Ew-
peror  threstene d
Chrysoston with bai- '
ishment if fic remain-
Bed a Christian ; but
ho replied : |

“Thou canst hot,
for the world is my
Father’s house : thou
canst nothanish me.”

«] will slav thee,”
rejuined the Emper-
or. v
“Nay, thou canst
not ; for my life is
. hid with Christ in -
God.’ .
Jesus” to whom they *1 will take away
¢an go for everything : I . . thy treasures.”
they want, and this ° 4 JAPANESE PRAYING, MACHINE. “Nay, thou canst
machine will seem foolish and wicked to | not ; for, in the first plce, I have none
them also, It is not wholly because the that thou knowest of. My treasure is in
want to saye trouble that they pray in tifx: heaven, and my heart-is there.”

.
.- = ‘

" . / .

i~ . L ¢ /



138

THE CHILDREN'S RECORD.

**But I will drive thee away from an,
and thou shalt have no friend left.”
“Nay,” said Chrysostom, ‘*‘and that
thou canst not ; for I have n Friend in
heaven from whom thou canst not separ-
ate me | defy thee; there is nothime
thou canst do to hurt me.”

~ TEKEL.
\ SERMON TO THE YOUNG PEOVLE,
For the Chil trin's Record.

By Rev. A. . Mahon, P. E.'T.

There is a very strange story told about
this strange-looking text. ¢ne night a
long time ago when a grear kg and a
thousand of s nobles were met together
drimking wine and having, what they
thought was a good time, they sawa sight
which took’all the fun vut of them and
made them trembls with alirm.  They
saw the fingers of 4 wan’s hand writing
on the wall. This mysterious hand wrote
four words, one of which was the word

. Tekel. No one at tirst could tell what
these words mewnt.  The wise men were
called in but they cduld net read “the
writing. Then the Queen thpught of an
old Hebrew exile calipd Daniel. who had
the Spirit of God it him, and who lon
ago had done wonders in explaining ha
things to the king's father. When Daniel
came he found no difficulty in reading the
words and in explaining théir meaning.
He told the king that this word, Tekel
meant, ““Thou art weighed ‘in the bal-
ances and art found wanting.”

You all know something about weigh-
ing things in the balances, and you un-.
derstand what is meant when the things
weighed are found wanting. A man. for
example, brings some oats and weighs
them and finds that they weigh only 30
lbs. to the bushel. He says that they.
have been found wanting. But then you
tell me that men are not like oats. The
table tells us how much oats ought to
weigh, but it does not tell us how much
a man ought to weigh. If the table said
that 150 Ibs. make one wman, then, we
could undyrstand the text at once and

+

IS

.

know that this king, whose name was
Belshazzar, must have weighed less than
150 1bs.,

You all know that we have another
method of weighing -people. A rman
steals something from his neighbor. He
is brought up to the court. The law
says **Thou shalt not steal.” He is weigh-
ed in the balances and is found wanting
and is sent o prison. Weall have bal-
ances of this kind which we em{:loy in
weighing people. . We say that this boy’
or this girl is up to the, mark,—good
weight, —or not quite up t\yﬂthe mark, —
light. The text teaches us that God has
balances of this kind in which he weighs
men. He weighed Belshazzar, the king,
in this way and found him wanting,

The First thing I want you to remem-
ber is that the King's [{rad was weighed
in the balancesand was found wanting.
He was not making & good use of his
head Hishead wasmade to learn les-
sons about God in whose hand, Daniel
tells him, his breath is, and whose are all
his ways. His head was made to learn
that God was ever near to him, that He
knew all about his- lifs, that He would
punish him if he did what was wrong.
Instead of thinking about these things,
Belshazzar kept his hend thinking about
wine and feasts, and self-indulgence, how
to have a good time, till the hand.writing
on the wall told him that it was too late
to think about what he ought to have
been thinking about, told himn that his
deom was sealed.

How strange it is that a nan will make
a wrong use of ‘his head. There was a
woman once who possessed a veaty costly
gilver basin which.she persisted in using
as a glop dish, Her friends said that she
was crzy and she acted very .much like
Lit. This is just like what we do when we
put our heads to a wrong use, when we
till them with worthless things—slops—
when God wants us to fll' them with
good things. Let us try to make a right
use of vur heads, to learn whatGod ‘wants
us to learn, to lexrn the lessons which He
has given us in His Word, to learn about
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« Jesusand Hislove and our heads will ; apything to do with strong drink is sure

gl

3

~ Daniel said to

‘not he found wanting. ‘ ;

The Second thing T want you to remem-
 ber is that the king s Heurt was weighed
in the balances and was found wanting. i
him, “Thou hast not
humbled tHine heart but hast lifted it up
against the Lord of Hedven.” He had ]
no love in his heart for the Gad of Heav
en. He liked the gods of gold and silver !
and brass and iron “and stone, because :
they could n«t hear what he was sajying, i
and could not punish him when he -dig |
what was wrong.  His heart loved what |
was wrong and hated what was right, ;
Sin was sweet to him and the service of
-Giod was bitter. No wonder his heart’
was found wanting. '

What an ugly plwce a bad heart isg
Jesus says that itis full of all uncleanness. |
When Bunynn's Pigrin came to the in-*
terpreter’s house he was taken intb a
Jarge room that was covered with dust.
Soon the Interpreter ¢alled for a wman to
sweep. Then the dust began ‘to tly in
clouds and Christian got almost choked -,
but when a damsel had ‘sprinkled water
over the tloor, she cleaned the room with-
out giving them any more rrouble. Chris-
tian could not understand what all this
meant, but the Interpreter explained it
to him., The roomas it was at first is
the heart of man into which Jesus has
never come, the dust is the sin, the man
who began tv sweep is the law which
shows us'what we are and makes our sin
choke us ; the damsel is the gospel which
comes with cleansing power and makes,
the heart clean, makes it a fit dwelling-
place for Jesus. This then is how a heart
that is wrong in (vod's sight may be made
right. Jesus must conie in. We must
trust him and love him. This is what
the heart was made for.

The Third thing 1 want you to remem-
beris that the king's Condnct was weigh-
ed in the balances »nd was found want-
ing. He did what was wrong. He made
a great feast that he,and his nobles might
drink wine together. Nu wonder he was
found wanting. - A boy or a man who has

sometnmne to be found wanting, It is an
evil spirit that ix in strong drimk, and the
bay or the man who has anything to do
with it, is nn%\:ise. You remember the
words, ““He that is deceived thereby is
Lot Wise.” A great mun once tricd to find
the right name for the spirit that lurks
in the wine, and he concluded at last
that it ought to be ealled devil. 0O thou
invisible spirit of wine ! if thou hast no
name to be known, by, let us enll thee,
devil,”™  Yes, that is the right name, for
at the last it biteth hke a serpent and
stingeth like an adder.

While Bels iazzar was drinking wine he
_thought about the sacred vessels of gold
and silver which belonged to Ged's house,
aud he thought that it woild be a splen-
did thing to have them brought that they
might drink wine vut of them and mock
the Gaod of Heaven. So he sent for tl\Yx)
and they profauned the sacred vessels hy
making use of them at the drunken feast.
(vod was ureatly divpleased. It was bad
enough for them to make beasts of them-
selves by the use of wine, but it was far
worse to profane the sacred vessels of
God's House. This is just like what
strong drink often does. [t lends a man
fromn bad to worse. It makes him cap-
able of doing what he would never dream
of doing in his sober senses. The safe
way is never to taste this stuff that has a
devil in it and that puts a devil into the
person who drinks it.

Let us see to it that head and heart
and conduct are all right in God's sight,"
and then the word, Tekel, can never be
written over against our lives,

THE STORY OF AN ORANGE.

Nellie VanDyke sat on the stone perch
of her grandfather’'s hous , with a rather
disconsolata expression on her face. There
was a suspicion of tears in the blue eyes,
as she turned over aud over in her fat
little hands & huge,. yellow orange, A
funny thing to look sorrowful over, wasit
not? But it was nota ‘‘reslly, truly”
orange, but a hollow one of clay, and on
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one side of # was a narrow slit, familiar
to us who have used missionary jugs.

**] am sure I don't see how I can ever
get fifty cents init,” said Nellie to her-
gelf. ‘I can’t walk and save car-fares,
for there aren’t anycars, and I can’t save
on candy, for there isn't any store, and
grandma won’t let' me svash dishes be-
cause I break ‘em, and I've made dish-
cloths and pen-wipers for eéverybody I
can think of. I wish I hadn't taken the
old thing ! . oo

Tt was just at this point that the misti-
ness began to gather in Nellie's eyes, and

a minute longer of such sorrowful think-
ing would have brought a shower of tears, |

but swidenly the old red rooster sprang!

to the top of the fence, and with a tri-

i

j

upuan. ctow dropped heavily down into
the forbidden graund of grandmamma’s i

bed

of gWeet-pens.

Away rolled the;

rangc under the bench, and away flew

Nelhie afrer General Jackson, “and in-the
excitenie nt both tears and orange were
forg »tten.

.ee B

That evenmy after tea. Nellie's aunt .

+ Rachel tane to the front poreh and spaed
an a corner the ftsahen frut, “Whete
m the wond did an ombge come from

this time of vear U7 said she, and as she

preked it up apd dicovered what at was,
areund the corner of the house came
Nelhe and Kitty m a hot race.

“Nellie * Nethe ! yvou ve forgotten your
orange U called auntie,

Poor Nellie's fice grew sober in an in-
stant.  *Oh, dear, untie,”” said she, T
wish I had never seen that orange.  The
boy’s mmsston band had six left over, and
they got six of us gurls to take them, and
we promised to rot ity cents an them
this summer, ani | hioew Leant, Kate
and Elsie were gomg to varn ten cents a
week Ly being good, but mamma said she
wanled me to be aoed without being paid
for it, and 1 just know vhey wili get thedr
oranges full and I shan’t have anything.”
Nellio threw herself at Aunt Rachel’s feet
with a despairing look, and Aunt Rachel
laughed softly.

“Well, Nellie,” said she, we must have

a ‘Ways and Means’ Committee. " Towill
‘be the Ways aud you can be the Means,]”

and between us I think we can earn séme; ..

thing, if we persevere.”

Nellie had caught up her ‘aunt’s fagq,
and was fanning herself vigorously, for
she was an active little body, always rush-
ing through space,” as grandpapa said,
and consequently always very warm,

*‘Auntie,” said she suddenly; **didn’t a
a wmissionary lady give you this fan ¢

*Yes, dear . One of the prettiest,
sweetest litrle ladies you ever saw, and
she had been a missionary more years
than youand I have hived. Why, Nellie,
1 wonder #f T havu't & *way already ! You
sce those delicate grasses painted on the
fan!  Well, youand [ knoW that the
loveliest  urasses in the world grow all
over this old farm.  Don’t you remember
those old swamp-grasses that grow in the
‘brook mmeadow’. and the feathery ones
that we always find by the old oak on the
hat +~

“Well, muntie,” broke mm Nellie, “*you
aren’t gomg to make hay, are voi o

“Yes, silver hay, Nellie.  Now listen
tomy plan. You will gather the grasses;
we will send to cousin John for half-a-
d-zen palur leaf fans, and you and 1 will
ti- on each a tiny bunch of the prettiest,
and fasten it with ribbon, " and they will

!
. mahe damney Gittle souventrs of the moun-

tarn~s. I dont beheve you will have anv

- trounle in yerting your Gty cents, as well
t . e
as the cost of the fansand ribbon,

Nellie was dehighted with.any plan that
oflered a ray of hope for filhing the fat,
empty orange, and she sallied forth next
morniy in search of grasses, with a httle
basket and large enthusias.

It would mske too long u story to tell
all. the experiences of the Ways and
Means Committee, but the resnlt was a
great suceess,  Aunt Rachel had a good
many frieinds scattered abwut m the vari-
ous farm and boarding houses down in the
valley, and the first modest half-dozen
fans grew to several dozen, and Nellie's
fingers were deft in waking variations on
the original plan. Some quaint East In-
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dian fans were decorated with a peculiar

variety of rare yrass that grew only in:

one part of the old swamp, and these sald
for a generons advance on the price of the
little palm-leafs.

One day Nellie came bounding into
aunt Rachel’s roum. hugging the fat
orange, which was so fuli it didaint éven

. jingle, and after waltzmg around the cen-
tre-table, upsetting a few chairs, the
work-basket and a basin of péas her aunt
had been shelling, she calwmed down
enough to sav, *‘Auntie Rachel ! T edii't
get another penny in "

Her aunt looked up, almast as happy
as the Jittle girl herself, and sad softly,
“Then I thinn, dear, we must thank Him
who maketh the grass togrow «.n the tops
of the mountains,” and ask un to use
the money. It will not do any good uu*
less He blesses it.” :

When in the Fall the six girls came to
the Orange Party the boys gave, no one
had a happier face than little Nellie, and
her orange yielded three hundred and
fifty golden seeds, which would bear fruit
far away m a mission-station on the shores
of an African river. J. W J.

WHAT WE OUGHT TO BE.

Jesus, when a littlechild, .

. Taught us what we ought tu be.
Holv, harmless, undefited,

Was the Saviour’s infancy ;
_All the Father's glory shone
In the person of his Son.

As in age and strength he grew,
‘Heavenly wisdom filled his breast,

Crowds attentive round him drew,
Wondering at their infant guest,

Gazed upon his lavely face,

Saw him full of truth and grace.

Father, guide our steps aright

In the way that Jesus trod ;
May it be our great delight

Tuo obey thy will, O God
Then to us shall soon be given
Eudless bliss with Christ in heaven.

t Les<on Plan & Time !l Place ?

>

_+ Bhe Babhath School geouonb;

September 7,

Luke 19: 1-X0
Jesus and Zacchaus the Publican.
Momoryverses 7-10. .

GoOLDEN TEXT.—Luke 19: 10,
Catechism Q. 92,
Introductory.

Give the subject of the last lesson.
What did you learn !
Tirle of this lesson ! Gollen Text ?
Mewmory

versea! Citechusm 1 !

1. Seeking Jesus v 1 -,

What place was Jesus passing through ?

Who was Zacchiweus?

Why could he no* see Jesus 7

‘What mewns @il he take to see him ?

Why did he not give up the eftort ?

What does this teach us about perse.
verance in secking Jesus 1

How should we seek Jesus 1

Xx. Founad by Jesus, vis. 5—7,

What led Jesus to look up ?

What did he say when he saw Zac-
chaus ? '

How did Jesus' words affect Zacchseus?

What reason had he for joy 1

What does this teach us about obeying
the Gospel call ? :

What is effectual calling ?

Why did the crowd murmur ?

How does Jesus seek us? .

III. Saved by Jesusx. v's. 8—10.

What did Zacchweus now do ?

Why did he make this thank-offering ?

What restitution did he promise ? '
" What did these things prove?

What did Jesus say to him?

Meaning of “*salvation is come to this
house 7" ’

In what sense was Zacchieus a son of
Abraham 1
* For shat purpose did Jesus come into
the world ?

How may we be saved by Jesus?
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What lluvb I Lennmited ?

[. That Christ came into the world to
scek and to save the lost,

2. That he knows everyone who seeks
him, .

3. That he brings salvation to those
-who receive him.

4. That if we are truly penitent we
will turn from our sins.

5. That if we have wronged anyone

we should try  to right the wrong.
NSeptember 1. + Luke 19:11.27
Parable of the Pounds.

Memory vs 12:13
Golden Text.—Luke 1926
¢atechism Q. u3.
Entroductory.

What was the subject of the last lesson?

What great blessing did Jesus bestow
upon Zacchivus /

Title of this lessom ? Golden Text?

Lesson Plan? Time? Place! Memory
verses ! Catechism?
1L The Poundk Diviributed. vs, 11-14,

Why did Jesus speak this parable ?
What is meant by the Kingdom of God?
What is said of a certain nobleman ?
What did he do?
What charge did he give hiy servants?
What has Jesus given you to use for
him-?
What méssage was sent after the noble-
man ? :
* What does this represent ?
1. The B'essing on Good Trading. vs.
1510 ’
What did the King do. on his return !
What was the first servant’s apswer !
How was he rewsrded?
What had the second done?
What was his reward !
What do these thing represent 1

Hl:\'l‘be Canree-on: Not Using.  vs, 2027,

What-did the third servant say ¢
What excuse did he give 1

THE CHILDREN'S RECOURD.

Why was this a bad éxcuse ?

How did his master answer him ?

How was he punished ? .

What sentence did the king pronounce
upon his enemies ? ‘

What is meant by this?{see Mat 25 :41)

Who now tieat Christ in this way ?

How will they be punished ?

What is here taught of Christ’s coming
to judvment ¥,

\\'lm.( Have 1 Learned?

1. That God has given us 'everything
that we have, that we may use it in ser-
i ing him.

* 2. That the time is cominy when hLe
will eall us to account for what he has
given us.

3. That he will reward us if faithful
and punish us if nnfaithful.

4. That Christ is our King ; we should
he glad to have him reign over us, and
should obey him.

Luke 19: 37-48
Jesus Entering Jerusalem,
GoLpEN TEXT. -LUKE19: 38, .
Catechism Q. 9.
lmn»dnc(on_'y.

September 21,

When did Jesus arrive in Bethany 1

What took place there the next even-
ing ? B

Title of this lesson? Golden Text?

Lesson Plan? Time 1 Place ? Memory
verses T Catechism ? :

X¢ The Rejoicing People. vs. 37-40.

What preparation did Jesus make for
entering Jerusalem ?

Who accompanied him 1

What did they do on the way?

What took pl.ce as they were about
coming down t‘he mount ?

;‘Vhat mighty works are here referred
to

What did they sing ?

From what Psalm was this passage
taken ? ’ .

Who is the Redeemer of God's elect ?




* &

—— - . e —= &

Snlen

THE CHILDREN'S/N%CORD. '

143

What ofhce' doth (,}mst, execute as gur
Redeemer 1,

What ‘did soe of the Pharisecs say to
.this ?
] hat did Jesus reply 1

. 'l‘he w e,eplm?‘( hyist,

vs, 41-4

\fWhat d1d Jesus do when he came near
the city !
Vhat did he say in his lamentation ?

MWhas explanation did he- give of his,

grief ?

Why should these things come .upon
them ?

When was this prophecy fultilled ?

What does this terch about neglecting
the great salvation ¢

11, The House of Prayer. vp, {548,
What did Jesus dou 1 the lit('[) ple 1
What scripture reason did H. give ?
Where are these scriptures, found ?

In what sense had they made the house
of prayer a den of thieves?

What does this teach about the sacred-

ness 6f Christ’s house ?

What did Jesus do daily in the temple ?
+ By whom wns he opposed 1

What did they seek to do %’

‘What hindered them ?

What Have I Learned ?

1. That we should receive and honor
Jesus as our King.

2. That we should serve him with
gladness and joy.

3. That heis grieved over the folly

* and guilt of those who reject him.

4. That if we neglect the day of
merciful visitation, the things that make
for our peace will be hidden from™us. .

5. That Jesus wants our hearts to be
pure and holy, as temples unto God.

September28. Dan. 3:3-162

" Belshazzar's Feast.

Memory v«, 5, 6,
Introductory.

Who was Belshazzar ?

What was the condition of Babylon
under his reign %’

Title of <this lesson 7.
Lesson Plan 7 Tiie?
-ory verses !

(Giolden Toxt ?
Pluce? Mem-

'
1. The Impious Revel. vs, 1-1, °

What did Belshazzar do? »

Who was present at the feast ?

For what did he send ! ~

For what purpose ?

Whom did they-praise vut «f (od's cups?

What does Solomon say of wine 7 Prov.
20 : 1.

What warning does he give against
wine-drinking ? Prov. 23 : 28-36.

1X. 'The Mysterious W riung vs 3, 6.

What disturbed the i impious reve}-?

Who saw the fingers that wrote ?

How was the kiny affected ?

Why was he thus terrified ?

Who read and interpreted the writing ?
va. 17-28.

What wete-the words written ? v. 25.
~ What did Daniel interpret them to
.mean ? vs, 26-28.

How was this mberpretatxon fulfilled ¢
-vs. 30, 31. '

What Have I Learned ?

1. That wine-drinking aud riotous liv-
ing often lead to crime and ruin.

2. That it is wise to abstain from what
may thus debase dud degrade us.

3. That it is foolish as well as wicked
to make light of sacred things.

4. That God may call us to account
whell we least expect it. “

—

‘OTHERS BY KILLING
ONE'S SELF.

l‘t “would hardly seem as if any one

SPITING

geance upon an enemy by committing sui-
cide in his pras yet such is not an
¥ UDCOMNION Pruc %bma A mission-
ary of the Southern Preshyterian Board
tolls a sad story of a couple wheh he was

}vould suppose that he could take ven- ..

asked to marry. The friends of the young,
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woman haggled all day about the kind of
chair which the bridegroom shouid send
in which to-bring home his bride. They
wanted a much finer chair than the bride-
groom was ready to furnish. Fiually the
bride’s brothers agrecd that she might yo

.in a cheaper chair if the groom would pay

~ them cight dollars,

This is the lulicruus
sart of the story. But there is a sad part.

hree days later the mother of that Lride
committed suicide. Tt seems that a cre-
ditor to whom the family was in debt
pressed for payment, and the mother was
80 augry at him for his puersistence that
she swallowed a great quantity of opium,
and went and Jay down on the dovorstep
of the creditor’s shop, and  there died.
She was ready to endure ull this that she
might annoy i whom she hated,  And
i it sadly, The officials made
ids upon him fur their ser-

the dend wolyan brought charges agaiust
the man that\he had persecuted their
mother to deati\and he had to pay them
a hundred dollars. Moreover, according
to Chinese nutions, the ghost of the wo-
man who murdered herself is supposed to

, be able to haunt the man vn whuse door-

N

step she died, and to injure him in many
ways. Thus she brought a great deal of
worry upon.her enemy but it is hard - to
understand what good she supposed she
was doing herself. Such are the absur-
dities of heathenism. Do not the people

‘who so reason and act need the light of the

gospel 1—Mission Dayspring.

A PICNIC IN EAST AFRICA.

Following the story of the Christmas
festival on %(

be interested in an account given by Miss
Jones, of Kambini, on the eastern coast
of Afrlea, of & picnic which was held with
the children at her station. 1t is only

about two years stuce she went there, aud,

of course during that short time compara-

tively little conld be done in bringing

these children vut of the ways of heathen-

ism. But here is Miss Jones simple story.
Al

usaie, our youny friends may

———

B

“Two weeks ago the children and I had
a picnic ; not a grand aflair, however. We
went about four miles from home, and
found a quiet hillside on the bank of a
stream, and’spent the day in swinging,
jumping the the rope, and many uther
sports: .

“*As people generally take & good din-
ner for a picnic, perhaps you would like
tu know wi at we Africans had. I can easily
tell you . Roast corn and farina, also corn
baked in a cake tin, and guavas; but we
hial plenty of suunshine. I~ know you
would have been amused if you had seen
the procession. Most of them were dresg:
ed with a little more of nature's dress,
and a stick across the shoulder with corn
and farina tied to it. We walked one be-
hind the other, as the path would not al-
Jow us to walk otherwise. 1 brought up
the rear, with matches in my pocket for
fire. When we were tired and hungry,
4N fires were built, and such rvasted corn
aswe had! Some of it was hard enough to
grind, but they like it that way.

““When the shadows, grew long we
started home with & large quantity of
beautiful flowers aud wild fruit. 1 am
asked neariy every day when I am going

‘to have another play,”—Sel.

THE REASON.

Two little girls sat one day"

Beside the garden wall to play,

And full, as children are, of chat,

They talked of this and then of that ;
And I, who chanced to pass that way,
Heard Resabel to Lucy say

“Do you mind what your mother says?{”
.And Lucy, noadding, answered ““Yes.”
“I dou't,” responded Rosabel, '
“That is, not alwaJime.She can’t tell

If I don’t mind when out of sight.”

Said Lucy ““That’s not duing right.”
“But why,” asked Rusie, *do you doe
Just what your mother wants you to ?
Lucy losked down a little while

In silent thought, then with a smile
Looked up again, and answered she
*“Why, I love her, and she loves me!” 5
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